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THE PASSIONATE PILGRIM 23

first. The text of the second, at any rate, of Jaggard’s sonnets
is superior to that in Thorpe’s collection. In Jaggard’s first The first
sonnet (No. CXXXVIII of 1609) he reads sonnet.

Vnskilfull in the worlds false forgeries (l. 4) for
Vnlearned in the worlds false subtilties.

Jaggard’s lines 6-9 run:—
Although I know my yeares be past the best:
I smiling, credite her false-speaking toung,

Outfacing faults in Loue, with loues ill rest.
But wherefore sayes my loue that she is young?

These lines, if less polished, are somewhat more pointed than
the later version :—
Although she knowes my dayes are past the best,
Simply I credit her false speaking tongue,
On both sides thus is simple truth supprest:
But wherefore sayes she not she is uniust?
Line 11,
O, Loues best habite is a soothing toung,
became in 1609, ~

O loues best habit is in seeming trust;

while the concluding couplet—

Therefore 1le lye with Loue, and Loue with me,
Since that our faults in Loue thus smother’d be;

appeared ten years later in the different but equally
ambiguous form :—

Therefore 1 }ye with her, and she with me,
And in our faults by lyes we flattered be.

Jaggard’s second sonnet shows fewer discrepancies with The s:md
sonnet.






































































































THE PASSIONATE PILGRIM 57

James Merrick, fellow of Trinity College, Oxford, who made
some reputation in his day as a religious poet and classical
and biblical scholar. Merrick died in 1769, within three days
of his forty-ninth birthday, and left this, with many other
scarce and valuable books, to his friend John Loveday of
Williamscote (17r1-89), great-grandfather of the present
owner. ‘The Passionate Pilgrim and the five accompanying
tracts have been lately s;parately bound in morocco and are
kept together in a case of the same material.’

* Mr. Loveday, who carefully described his copy of The Passionate Pilgrim
and the rare tracts (originally bound with them)in Notes and Queries (Aug. 12,
1882), sixth ser. vol. vi, kindly gave me the opportunity of making a personal
examination of them. The accompanying tracts are in the order in which
they were originally bound tozether, as follows :—

1. The Picture of Incest Lively Portraicted in the Historie of Cinyras
and Myrrha. By James Gresham. ndon Printed for R. A. 1626.

3. The Mirror of Martyrs, or the Life and death of that thrice valiant
Capitaine, and most y Martyr Sir John Oldcastle Knight Lord Cobham.
Printed by V. S. for William Wood 1601.

4 Kings Prophecic: or Weeping Joy. Expressed in 2 Poeme, to
- the Honor of Englands too great Solemnities. Jos: Hall London: Printed
by T. C. for Symon Waterson. Reprinted for Roxburghe Club by Mr. J. E. T,

5. yBritain’s Ida. Written by that Renowned Poet, Edmond Spencer.
London : Printed for Thomas Wafkley, and are to be sold at his shop at the
Eagle and Child in Britaines Bursse. 1628.

6. John Marston’s The Scourge of Villanie. Three Bookes of Satyres.
Perseus. Nec scompros [sic] metuentia carmina, nec thus. At London. Printed
by I. R., and are to be sold by John Busbie, in Paules Church-yard, at the signe
of the émnc, 1598.

The last three tracts have linear ornaments at the top and bottom of
each page of text, as in Tbe Passionate Pilgrim.

THIRD
Ebprrion,
1612,
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\\/Hen my Loue fwearcs that (he is made of truch,
1 doebelecue her (though 1 know the hes)

That fhe might thinke me lome vntucor d youh,

Vaskilfull in the worlds falfe forgeries.

Thus vainly thinking thatthe thinkes micyoung,

Although I know my yearesbe paft the beft: )

# 1fmiking, credite her talfe fpeaking toung,

Owrfacing faultsin Loue, with loues il reft.

Bucwhereiore fayes my Loue that fhe is young ?

And wherefore fay not, chacJamald ?

O, Loues beft habitc is afoothing roung,

And Age(in Loue) loues not to haue yeares told,
Therfore lic lye with Loue, and Loue with me,
Since that our faults in Louc thus fmother d be,
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"o Loues | haue, of Comfort, and Defj
That like two Spirits, do fuggeit me M.lg."

My beteer Angell 1s 1 Man (nghe faire)

My worfer fpunite a Wenin (calourd ill.)

To winne me {vorie to hell, my Female euill

Tempreth my betrer Angell trom my fide,

And would corrupe my Saint tobe a Diucll,

Wooing hus purity with her fairc pride.

And whether that my Angell be urnde feend,

Sufpe& I may (yetnot direfily eell :

Forbeing both te me : both, to each friend,

1gheflsonc Angell 1n anothers hell : :
The truth 1 fhall not know, buc live indoubs, €
Tllmy bad Angell fire my good oncout,
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1d not the heauenly Rhetorike of thine eie,
Gainft whom tise world could not hold argumér,
Perfwade my hare to this falfc periuric :
Vowes for thee broke deferue not punithmente,
A woman I forfwore : bus [ will prove
‘Thou being a Goddcfle, 1 forfwore not chee :
My vow was earchly, thou a heauenly loue,
Thy grace being gainde, cures all difgracein me,
My vow wasbreath, and breath a vapor is,
en thou taire Sun,that on this carth doch fhine,
Exhale this vapor vow, intheeitis:
1f broken, then it is no tault of mine.
lfb{ me broke, what toole is not fo wife
Tobreake an Oath, to wina Paradife ?

.






Qweet Cycherea, fitting by a Brooke,

With yenng Adonis, lou.I\ freth and greens,
D1d coust the Lad wach many a loucly laoke,
SachJookes as none could lovke buc beatnies queen,
She vold him 1tores, to de'ight his cares .

She thew d him fauors, to allure hiscte:

To win his harr, the touzht him here and there,

Touehes fofofk till congier chatine.

But whether varipe yeares dud wantconceit,

Or herefufde to nhe her fizured protfer,

T he tender nibler would not couch the bait,

Buc {mile, and icaft, at eucry genele offer :
Then fell the on her backe,taire queen, & toward
Herofe and ran away, ah foole too froward.
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l‘l.onenah.c ferfworn, how fhal I fwere to loce2
', nemer faith could hold, if not to beauty vowed:

‘l'mnghmq’ﬂkbtfmm,m thee Iie conftant proue,

thole thoghies vo me like Okes, o thee like Ofiers bowed,

where all thale pleafiares livte, that Art can comprehend:

lthnh@kﬁe-b,mhowdnemmfn.

wdha:dndnu?. -dlmdneml,

uome 1

Thinceyeloues lighming Ieems,:y voioe his dradﬁdl

which(not to anger bent)is mufick & fweet fire(thundes
Cdlefinll as thouart, O, do not louc that wrong :
‘Tofing heauens praife, with fuchan carchly soung,
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Catle had the Sunne dride vp the niome,
SAnd fearfc the heard goa- tv: the hedgefox fhades
When Cytherea (all in Lou: forlorne) '
A longing rariance for Adonis made
Vader an Ofycr growing by a brooke,

A brocke, where Adon vfde to coole his fpleeme:
Hot wasthe day, the hotter that did lovke
Fot hisapp that otten there had beene,
Anon he comes, and throwes his Mandle by,
And ftood ftarke naked on the brookes geeene brime
The Sunne look't on the world with glorrous eie,
Yet notlo wiftly, as this Queene on him:
He {pying her, bounit in (whereas he {tood)
Oh lovs (quoth fhe) why was noc 1 a floud
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Alre is my Joue, bue notfo faireas fickle,
Mild= as a Douc, bug neither true nor cruftie,
Prigheer'then glafle, and yceas glafic is bricdle,
Softer then waxe, and yetas ron rufty :
Aulyg:l:wid\damashediemgramba,
Nong fairer, nor none falfer to derace her.

Herlips to minc how often hath theioyned,
Berw.enc eacti kifl her othes of true loue fwearing:
How many tales to plexfe me hath fhecoyned,
Dreading my loue, the lofle whereof ftill fearing,
Yetin the midsofall her pure proceftings,
Her faith, her oches, her teares, and all wereieaftings,

Sheburne with louc, as ftraw with fire flameth,
She burnt out loue, as fooric as ftraw out burr.eth:
She fram d the loue, and yetfhe foyld the framing,
Shebad Jouzlaft, and yet the tell a n.ming.
Was thisa louer, or a Letcher whether
Badin the beft, chough execllentin neither, "
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IF Muficke and fwect Poetrie agee,

As they muft needs (the Sitter and thebrother)
Then auit che louebe greae twixe theeand
Becaufe thou low't theonc, and 1 dhc ocher, -
Dowland to thee is decte, whole oxch
Vpon the Lute, dooth rauith humanc fenfe:
Spenfer to me, whofe decpe Conceie is fisch,

As pafsing all conceit, necds no defunce,

‘Thou lotr ft tohzare the fiveet melodioiss found,

That Phatbus Lute (the Queenc of Macke) makess

And Lin decpz Delighz am chicfl

When as himfclte vo finginz b b{:ab.'s. .
OncGodis God ofboth { 2s Poers fainc)
OacKnighe loucs Boch, andboch in thee remaitie,
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JF Aire was the morne, when thefaire Queene of Toue,
Paler tor forrow then her milke whitc Doue,

For Adonsfake, a and wilde
u«mnwuuww%m ’
Anon Adonis comes with home and hounds,

She (}Lt:&:.wd\mdﬁ\bucs \'ﬂ.‘
(quoth hc?lgllldfeew
an, woundng.mdnwes
S thefc
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VEnus with Adonis fitting by her,
Vnder a Mirtle thade began to wooc him,
She told the youngling how god Mars did wrie her,
And as he fell o her, (he fcll to him,
Euen thus (quodh (iic) the warlike god embrac't me:
And then the clipt Adonss in her arines:
Euen thus ( the) the warlike god vnlac't me,
Asif d\lc bog' thould vf:‘c like louing ch:xlr:ncs :
Eucn thus (quoth the) he feized on my lippes,
And with her lips onhis did a& the l‘l_;ylupg
And as thefetched breath, away he skips,
And would not take her meaning nor her pleafure,
Ah, thatThad my Lady at this bay :
Tokitle and lip me till I runaway,
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rabued age and youth cannot liue together,

Youchisfuil of pleafance, Age is wilof care,
Yout.,jike fummer morne, Age like winter weadher,
Youth il fummer braue, A ze hike wineer bare,
Youth s full of tport, Aces breach s thort,
Youchis nimble, Areislame
Youth is hotandbo d, Age is weake and coid,
Youch iswild, ani Age istim-:,

Age 1 doc abhor thee, Youch 1 doc adore thee,
O my lou: my lou:syounz:

Ageldoz defizch e, Ohfwzer Shepheard huc thee:

For me thunss thou ftaiss too long,
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Esuty is b a vaine and doubdfull good,
BA ﬂil':ls'gl:&.mndahﬁdanly,
A flowes that dics, when firtt s gins robud,
e e
o aglofl: a X

Aad ssgoods o, are feld or nester found,
As vaded giolle mo rubbmng will refreth :
Asflowers dead, b wichered on cheground,
As broken glatle no{ymant can rediefc.
Sobeausy olemitht on e, foreuer loft,
In fpsce ot phafike, pamung,pauncand coft.
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ood night, good reft,ah negther be my &
Gshc bnggogd night, that kept my r:ty aw:?
And daft me to a cabben hangde with care;
T'o defcant an the doubts of my decay.
Farewell (quoth the) and come againe to morrow
Fare well [ could noc,for Iupt with forrow,

Yet ac my parting fwectly did thefinile,

In fcorne or triendthip, ml 1 contter whether -

* Fmay be theioyd toicatt ac my exile,

“Tmay be againe,to make me wander thither,
Wander ( aword ) for thadowes like iy fclfe,
As take the paine but cannot plucke the pelie.

To:d







Lorﬂ::w mine h:csttl;;w 9‘;.:: d: the Eaﬁ,n&
My hart doth charge the wat morning ri
Doth fcite each mouing {cerice from idle reft,
Not daring cruft the of miine cies,
While Philomelafits and fings, I fitand mark,
Andwith her layes weretuned lik e the larke,

Roe the doch welcomme daylight with her dicxe,
ight fop. I poft vnroy ‘
Hare hach ha ope,ard ies thar wabed feh,
Sotrow tofolace,and folade mixt with forrow,
For why, flie (ight,and bad me come to mosrow.
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\ zre T wch e the mighx would po oo foome,
B.:nummadhu*h-r&
T« fwre mx now., ech marans: ccone - an howR,
Y& noctor me, fhune lon o fac-our e,
1 25k ngdx poep dxvgood dav ol now harc
Shor: mazhx ro ez, and kngzh 2. bew moro
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IT was 1 Lordings daushrer, the fa:reft onc of tiuee
That lixed ot he r manter,as well as well nuehibe,

Tl looking on an Enghihman, the taircft thatexe coul
Het fanac fell a urning,

Long was th: combaz doubefull, :hat loue with lnvedne

Toleauc the mastter loueltle, of kil the pallant knaghe

To putn prattife cither, alas it was a {jee ’
Vnto the filly damfdl.

But one muft be refufed, more mickle was the paine,

Thar nothing could be vied, to turnc them both to gan

For of the two the knighe was wounded with dite
Alas (he could nothelpe e,

Thus are wach armes contending,was idtor of the day

Whach bv a gift of learning,, did bearc the mand 1oy,

Then lullaby the Jearncd man hath got the Lad- gay,
Fer now my fong 1s ended.
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N aday (alacke the day)
OLoucd:{n()ﬁ moinch was cuer May*
sﬂd a blofloine pasfing fair,
Playing in thewanton ayre,
Thwz:sh the veluct leaues the wind
Allvnleeae gan puilage find,
Thacthe louer (Cicke to death)
Wiiht himfeltc the heauen. breath,
Ayre (quoth he) thy check:s may blowe
* Ayre, would I might munph 1o
Bux (alas)my hand hath fwornc,
Nere to plucke thee from thy throne,
Vow(alacke) for yourh vomecr,
Y to afweet,
Thoufor whoine louc would fweare,
- lunobut an Ethiope were ’ -
And deny hymfelfe for loue. ]
Turning moruall for thy Loue. \
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Y flocks fecde not,my Fwes brezd not,
My Rams fp-ed oz, all 1s anus:
Louc1sdying,Faxhes defying,
Harts nenying, caufer of .
All my merry lLigges are qu:te forgot,
All my Lad.cs louess loft (zod wot)
Whereher fauthwas firmely fxt in foue,
There a nay is plac t without removie.
Onefilly crofle, wroughe all mv Icfle,
O frowning fortune curfed fickle dame,
For now I {ve,inconftancy,
More in wowcn then ininen remaine,




I



- Inblacke morne, all feares feorne 1,

L ouc hath forlorne me, liming in dhuall:

Hart is bleeding, all helpe needing,

O crucll {reeding, fraugheed wich gall,

M; fhepheards {lxpc can found no dealc,

My weathers bell rings dolefull knell,

My curuile dogge tha want to hauc plaid,

Tlaies tr:;t ar fbutﬁ:ams afraid.
With fighes fo decpe,procures to weepe,
Inbowling wd’c,mplccc my dolcfull ;licgelu,
How fighes refound through hardes ground

Like a choufand vanquitht men in blodie fight.
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Cleare wds {pring not, fweete birds ingoot,
Greene gmnb brang not :o:tia ther die,
Hecards ftands weeping, flocks all ﬂc..plng,
Nimphes blacke pecping fearctully:
All our plealure knowne to vs poure (wainos:
Allour merric mectings on ehe plaines,
All our euenung fport trom v:t\s
All our lougis loit,for louc is dead,
Farewell fwect louc thy Like ncre was,
For aweet content the cault of all my woc,
Poorc Coridon mutt liuc alone,
Other helpe for bum [ 1ce that chere s none,
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W‘hmuthinecyclmhdm&deame,
And fhlde the deare that thou thouldft firikee,
le 'rglfm rule dungs worthy b)hmc,
As well as fancy(partyall mig;
Tahmumofﬁmm‘tdd.
Neithet wo young, nor yes viwed,

Agd when thon comft thy tale roeell,
$:mooch nocihry toung wath filed talke;
Leaft (he fome fubnll pradufe tnell,
ACrenﬂebomanEndnluk,

B inly fay thou louft her
Aﬂ&y!@nhﬁmﬁi&







Whar though her frowning browes be bemt

Her cloudy lootuwilalmyan@l,

Anddheneoolste the wll

That thus diffembled her
Andm&ﬁrevunbed:\
Th:wl-d:wdlﬁ:omclhpul'!]

Whndmghﬂneﬂmtouyherﬁmgdl,
And ban and braule,and fay the
Hctfed:lcﬁ:m:wdlyﬁddatm
When craft hach tanght hur thus to tay:
Had women becne fo 2s men
In faith you had not had =
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And ro her will frame all dhy waies,
Spare not to i
ey Ao o e e
By ringiug in thy Ladies eare,
The caftle, tower and towne,

Seruc alwaies with affuyed cruft,

And m chy fute be humble tue,

Vnlefic thy Lady proue vnait,

Preafe neuer thou to chufe a new:
When time fhall feruc,be thou not flacke,
To proffer thongh the put theeback.







The wiles and guiles thar women w
D flembled wish an outw and thew: e
The tricks and coyes chac in them lurke,
The Cock thas treads the thall noc know,
Haue you nocheard ix faid full oft,
A Womans nay doth ftand for nosghe,

Thinke Women fill oo ftrine with men,
Tofinne and neuer for tofant,
Thereis no holy then)
When time wich age thall shewn areaing,
Were kaffes all the ioyes in bed,
One Woman would another wed.

Rux foft enough, 00 nusch 1 foase,
Leaft chat niy mefivefie heare my fong,
She;ng‘m&i&um::_louond\’ne,
To » long:
thml-!,l’le be x faxd,
To hearcher fecrets fobewraid.







Tue with me and be my Loue,

'And we will all the pleafures prouc .
Thathules and valfies, dalesand fields,
And all the craggy miountaines yecld,

There will we fit vpon the Rocks, *

And fec the Shcphq?:ds feed therr flocks,
By thallow Riurs, by whefe fals
Mclodious birds fing Madrigals.

Tl e bl Rl
With a tha fragrane pofes
A ap of flowers. anda Kutle ’
Imbiodered all withleaues of Mirtle,

. e -
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& beftof firaw and Yuyebuds,
W:mellCl:pmdAn‘cM
And of thefe pleafure s may chee moue,
Then lue with me, and be my Loue.

Lowes anfwere.

‘F thaedhe Woreld snd Leue were young,
And auth in euery thepheards toung,
Thed:: prexey pleatures might me moue,
To luse with thee and be thy Loue.
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Sixfell Day,
A b by Mo
Wheh s g of s

lpuzofMyrdeﬁn-khs
Beaftes did leape, and Bards dud

Trees did grow,and Plants dad fprng:
Euwery dung did bensth mone,

And chere fung the dolifuift Dixxy,
Thae oo heare i wasgrea Picry,
Fie,fie, fie, now would fhe cry
Teru,Teru,by and by:




Thar to heare ber fo F

Scarce 1 could from teares refhaisig:

For her gricfes fo linely thowne,
Madem: thinke vpornmine owne,
Al/chou st I)chou mournt in vaine,

+ Nonetkss mtty on thy pamne:

Senflefle Trees, they cannot heare thee,
Ruthlefic Beares, they will not cheere thee.
King Pandion, he is dead:

Allthy friendsare laptinLead,

Allthy tellow Birds doc fing,

Carclefle of thy forrowing,




Whilft as fickle Fortane fmilde,
Thou and I,were bath beguild,
Encry onc that flaceers thee,
s no friznd 1n miferie:
Waords are cafic,like the wind,
Pai:hﬁaﬂﬁ:imdsar;‘!nrd!oﬁnd:

man will be thyfriend,

ilft thou haft whesewith co{pend:

Bue if ftore of Crownes be fean,
No man will fuppl want
Ifthat one beprodigall, -
And with fuch-like flartering,
Pixry but he wese aKing.




Ifhe be 84di& to vice,
ham, chey will inies,

‘They haus st Commaundemene,
Bue  Fartune once doc frowne,
Then farewell his great renowne:
™ thacfawnd on héns befose,
N0 more.
Heewall helpetheein thy aceds
1f chouforrow, he widl :
ltdnnwﬁc,huau:tn
Thus of cucry griefe,m harx
with u-um
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